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WHICH ONE?

—_—

wdus.»lu!‘-'

wt;:i:u:;-‘ bod with marvelous fear,

Jasp & band
Avd 6 P.; as it focls fm_' the spirit land—

Darling, which one?

Oue of us, dear—

t one—
\\'ﬁr stand by the other's coffin pier,

And look and weep, |
While those marble lipa strange silence keep—

Dasling, which oue ¥

One of us, dear—

But one—
By an open grave will drop o tear,

And homeward go,
The anguish of an unshared grief to know—

Darling, which one !
One of us, darling, it must be,
It may be you will alip from me;
Or perhaps my life may first be done;
'm glad we do not know
Which one.

TRAINING A HUSBAND.

§o you want ter know how I came ter
pev Oaleb, when I knew jest heow he
used Nancy, his firsp wife, Wall, I'll
tell you all about it.

Youn know Dan’l left me pretty poorly
off, Ihead two little children, an’ what
ter dew I didn't know, The mortgage
was ter run  eout in about a year an’ a
palf arter he died. I'd sent the child-
ren down to brother Jehn's ter go to
gohool. Brother John wanted me to
give them ter him, an’ he’d do well by
'em, an’ I was meditating on it, orful
loth to dew it. But what else could I
dew with ’em when the old farm was
took away from me ? -

One day, whenthe time was near eout,
I was & hoein’ the beans on side of the
fence jinin’ Oaleb’s cornfield. I tell
yer, Hannah, I never felt bluer in all
my born days. I'd allers lived an’

worked on a farm, an’ couldn't do no
other kind of work; so what was to-

come of me I didn’t know.
“Purty good hoein’ for a green hand,”
sez somebody over the fence.

“Yes,” sez I, “I've done enough of
it since I was left alone. “Practice
makes perfect,” we used ter writein our
copybook when we were children,” an’
I couldn’t help heaving a sigh.

“Wall, Emmerline,” says he, “your’n
I seem to be in the same fix, You
need a man to do your hoeing an’ sich,
an’,I need a woman to see ter my house,
an’ if you're agreed we’ll hitch horses
and work in double harness. I can’t
find nojhired help that’ll do as Nancy
did. (Thinks myself, an’ you'll never
find another ’twill, either,) “So, what
d'ye say, Emmerline ?

P’raps I didn’t think o' nothing for
the nex’ few minutes, It all flashed
over me in & second, what en unfeelin’
man he'd allers ben. Poor Nancy had
ter dew all the house work, an’ a good
deal belonging ter him ter dew, an’ he
was stingier than an old miser, tew.

I knew he was a smart man ter work,
was forehanded an’ was able to live in
good deal better shape than he did, an’
you know, Hannah, that poor Dan’l was
just the oppersite. He was a norful
clever man, was Dan’l but kind o’ shift-
less an’ easy, an’ it allers worried me |
ter hav things goin’ so slack, BezI to|
myself, a body can’t hev everything;|
there’'s allers some eouts, an’a poor
man’s better’n none. So I speaksright
up, an’ I sez:

“Caleb, we've beem nabors for many
ayear. I know your failin’s an’ s’pose |
you know mine; an’ so, if you say so, |
all right; p'raps we both might do|
whss,” i

Wal, ter make a long story short, we,

sgreed to the business right off.|
Caleb said thet it was stylish to go ona
weddin’ tower nowadays, and as he
wanted ter go deown to Bangor to see
about selling his wool, an' as Sarah
Jane Curtis (who used to work for him)
lived about half way, an” we could stop
there both ways and not cost us any-
thing, he thought we'd better go. His
niece, Rebecea Gilman, yer know, lives
there, and we could make her a visit at
the same time. Drother Jobu lives
there tew, you know, an’ 1d made op
my mind that I'd bring home the cuild-
ren. .
An' 50T did; but Caleb he was orful
sot agin it, but sed “of course they can
come apd make a visit;” wa' I let him
think 8o, "canse I wasn't quite ready to
bave words with him yet.

We stayed about a week, an’ got home
slong in the afternoon all right. The
vex’' morpin’ I woke purty early, an’l
eez L myself: “Coursge Emmeriine
now or never.” I kep’ still, for Caleb
was etill & snorin’, but bime by be fetel-
ed an omairthly swort that wakel

himsol! up, an’ when he see as it was
gettin' daylight, he nudged me an’
sez he:

“Wake nup, Emmerline. Emmerline,
its broad day light; come, come, get up,
we shunt hev any breakfast ter day.”

I was orful hard to wake, Lut after a
while I managed ter, an’' while I was a
rabbin’ my eyes, I sez, “Got a good
fire, ain't ye, Caleb?”

“Fire!” said he. “No, I never build
any fires, Nancy allers built the fires,”

“Did she?" sez I, cool asa cucumber,
“So did Dan'L"”

I turned over and went to sleep again
—or at least, he thought I did.

Wall, he wiggled, and turned, and
twisted, an’ be didn’t move ter get up
fer about an hour, an’ when the sun
rose an’ shone inter the bed room win-
der, he got up and built the fire. An,
there wasn't no kindlin's, nor a stick of
wood, an’ he had to skirmish round in
u lively way an’ get some,

Arter the fire got to cracklin’in good
shape I got up, I dido’t hurry none,
let me tell you, I mos’died lyin’abed
o long, but, sez Ito myself, “EfI
make the fires now, I'll prob’ly hev to
to do it in cold weather, an' I won't do
it for any man.”

He was pretty sullen all day, but I
didn’t take no notice of him, an’ he got
over it. The nex’ day he was ter begin
hayin’, an’ he had six men ter help him.
I had ter do all the work, an’ take ocare
of the milk and churnin', an’ its was no
fool of of a job. Come, time ter get
dinner, an’ there wasn't a sliver of wood
cut. Isent Johnnie (he was thenabout
soven years old) out in the field ter tell
Caleb I wanted him.

He came in lookin’ savage enough,
an’ wanted to know what it was I want-
ed. Sez I—

“I want some wood ter burn.”

“Wal,” sez he, “ther’s a whole wood
pile out there. Help yerself.”

“An’ not a stick split,” séz I. “You
will hev ter get a bigger stove ter burn
that.”

“Wall, it ain’t such a hard job to split
it,” ses he, “Nancy used tew, often,
when I was bizzy.” §

“Did she?” sez I. “So did Dan'l,”

He got the wood, an’ said, as he was
going out, that he didn’t want ter be
called in out o’ the mowing field again,
unless ‘twas for victuals,

“All right.” sez 1.

The nex’ day '{was the same thing;
not a stick split. Thinks I, “Old fellow,
you ain't got Nancy here. I'll larn ye
a little somethin’ that p’raps ye don't
know.” 8o when it was dinner timeI
blows the horn, an’ in comes all seven
of these men an’ sets down ter the ta-
ble, Sich ’stonished lookin’ faces as
they had as they viewed the grub. The
biscuit was dough, the pertaters, an’
meat, an’ vegetables, and everything
was washed clean and put on raw. Not
a thing was cooked.

Caleb looked blacker'n a thunder
cloud.

“What does this mean ?” sez he.

“It means what it means,” sez L
“You siid yest'day that yen didn’t want
ter be called in from the mowin’ fleld
again, unless it was for victnals, and
here they are.”

“Nice shape, tew,” sez he.

“«Wall I can’t cook ’thout wood,” sez
I, dryly like.

With that all seven of ’em started for

thought he might as well let me hev my

own way, an’ 80 he ses: .

“I dou't mean to be ugly, but I won't

be trod on by nobody."

When he wouldn’t let me hev what |
money I wanted, I'd sell somethin’ eve-

ry time. I sold two tous of bay one

time, when I knew he only had enough

to winter his eritters, 8o, on the whole
he found out that I wasn’t afraid of him, |
and he behaved quite,jdecent. I told '
him not long ago that he was growin'
clever, ,

“Clever!” sez he. “I'd rather yon'd
call me a dog-goned fule than clever.”
_ But I notice he has improved, an'lay
it ter his trainin'.—Maine Farmer.

Made Gray by Fright.

Several days ago an item appeared in |
the Courier-Journal about hair being |
turned gray by asudden fright, and the
other day a well known saloon keeper
in this ciry met a reporter and re
marked :

“I know of another instance of hair
being turned gray by fright which is
even more remarkable than the one
mentioned in the paper. About fifteen

ears ago & young man named Henry

iohards, who lived at Terre Haute
Ind., was going home one evening about
dark from a visit to a friend, and was
walking along the railroad track. Some
distance from town was a very high
trestle work over a oreek, there beiug
no planks placed across for walk:
ing so that people had to go over on
ties, Richards was walking along at a
lively rate, and when he arrived at the
bridge he did not stop to think that a
train coming in was then due, but being
in a hurry to get home he started to
walk across on the cross-ties. He had
gotten nearly half way across the bridge
when the train came slipping around
curve at alively rate. Hesaw the train
at once, and started to run, but saw it
was useless, as it would certainly over-
take him before he could get off the
bridge. He wasnow in a terrible plight;
to jump off was certain death, and if he
remained on the track the train would
grush him to pieces. There was no
woodwork beneath the bridge for him
to hang on to, 8o he saw that his only
chance was to swing on to a small iron
rod that passed under the cross ties.
No time was to be lost, as the train was

he swung himeelf under the ties, and
in a few moments was hanging on for
dear life, The engineer had seen him
just before he swung under the bridge,
and tried to stop the train, butdid more

in checking the speed of the traip, and
made it & longer time in passing over
the form of Richards. As the engine
pessed over, the coals of fire from the
ash pan dropped out, and a number of
them dropped on his hands, burning
his flesh to the bone, as he conld not |
shake tnem off, and to let go would |
have been certain death.

“The trial was st length over, and
nearly dead from fright and exhaustion,
with bis hands burned in a terrible
wanner, Richards swung himself upon |
the bridge again and ran home, When |
he reached there, his hair had not
turned, but in a short time afterward it

nearly on the edge of the bridge. Sof

harm than good, as he only succeeded |

began to get gray, and by morning was
almost perfectly white,”—Louisvilie
Courier-Journal.

|

LAsT season 1,542 car-loads of melons
were shipped to St. Liouis and Chica- |
go from Scott county, Mo. Theacreage |
planted this year is much greater. i

—One Oongressional Distriot in
Texas covers more torritory thaa all
Alabama and Mississippi. |

pay rent,

the door, an’ they never left that pile
till it was ready for the stove. I never .
was bothered for wood again. :
A few weeks after I wanted some |
money purty bad., I wanted ter send |
Johnnie and Nellie back to school, an’ |
I was bound that they should hev some
clothes St to wear. I asked Caleba |

pumber of times to let me hev some, |

but he made all kinds of excuses. Ii

didn’t tell him what I wanted of it,
mind ye. So one day along comess
peddler buyin’ butter'n eggs. I kad con-
siderable on hand that Caleb was in-
tending to carry into ther city when he
had time. So Isold every pound of
butte: an’ eggs I had in the house. I
I got nigh on to twenty-five dollars for
‘eim.

When Caleb come home I told him I
had sold the butter'n eggs.

“Heow much did you git?" sez he.

I told him.

“Where's the money #” sez he.

“I've got it," sez L -

«Wall," sex he, “Nancy allers give me
all the money that she took for Ler but-
ter and cggs.”

“Did sise,” sez L. “And so did Dan'L"”

He got tired of holding Nancy up
afore my eyes, forl would offset ber
with Dan’l every time. He found that
I was powerfal sol in my way, an’ be

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loea of Appetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the Hend, with a dull sensation in the
back ;{n.rt. Pain under the Shoulder
biade, fullness after eating, with a disin-
clination to exertion of body or mind,
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, with
a foeling of having neglected some duty,
W, sariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Toart, Dota befors the eyes, Y eliow Ekin,
ieadanhe generally over the right eye,
Lesti=ssness, with fitful dreams, highly
lored Urins, and

CONSTIPATION,

T T's PILLS are especially adapted to
sueh enses, one dose effects such a change
of feriing as to astonish the sufferer.

¢ Inervase the Appetite, and cause the

wiv 0 Take on Flesh, Lhus the system s
wourishel, and &y their Tonle Aetion on the
10} < uilve Grgnos, alar Stools are -
tocrd, Price & cant Marray S, K. Y.

TUTT’S HAIR DI,
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Gray Mate on WarsxEns cha 0 B GLos=Y
FrLack by asingle sppilcstion of this DY E. Itim
=713 a natural enlof, acis Instantaneonsly. Reolid
b7 Drugeista, or sent by expTewm oh teowipt of 11
OFFICE 35 MURRAY ST, NEW YORE.
Pe. TITrs EANTAL of Velushble Informeiion sad
(:-r_z Beeipis ®10 e malled VEEE == .-.n-u-.)

FREE!
RELINBLE SELF-GURE.

A Rvurts 31 gion of one of Lhe
mest poted and « wrTvealni spetiaiists in e .8
saw re1 mwd o eare f Nerveows "
Toet Wanhood Weakmeos vl Devag. ~n1

1D PG D wemle @ Ve o= free. n-‘f.w;-'.l'-"fi,.;,

, Addross DR WARD & CO . Ls wusans, Mo

" MEXICAN
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Tue world moves because it can not
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WFAGTURID 8T THE DR. HARTER MEDICINE CO., B 213 AATH MAIR

“IT ORXS LIKE A CHARM,” |

Affords instant rellef in all casvs of Rbhouma- l
tisn, Neuralgia and Sclatica,

ENNES

Mixed with a little molasses or hom&l will
cure speedily tho worst case of Cough, Cold or
Hoarsencss,

Reolleves Diarrhea and Dysontery In a manner
80 prateful that its action 1s never sucoveded by
constipation,

Soothes the paias and gripings in childzen,
and meots all their allments,

PAIN KILLING

Affords immediate relief in Diphtheria and all
affections of the throat,

Cures stiff or swollen joints, and removes crick
in the back at once, .

Has ro o?nul in the world for burns, scalds or
abrasions of the skin,

Cures Canker, Sorc Mouth, Headache, Tooth-
ache aud Earache,

MAGI(

Cures Chapped Hands and Chillblains, Sore
Scalp and Eruptious of the Skin, Spraius and
ﬂu'lﬁm of any of the muscles of the body.

1t works like a charm In cvery allment poca-
lar to #

OIL

Boy it of the Druggist or Merchant where you
trade, Xf they have not gol it on hand they will
send for it, at your request, and sell you IRens
nels Pain Killing Magic O11 at lowest
price at retail.

Sald by Druggists, Grocers und Dealers in
Modicines,

THE BEST

OF ALL

LINIMENTS

FOR MAN AND BEAST.

For more than a thirdofa centurg“
g Liniment has heen
known to millions all over the world as
the o gafe reliance for the relief of
accidents and pain. It is a medicine
above price and praise—the best of its
kind. For every form of external pain

Mustang Liniment is without an equal.

It penetrates flesh and muscle to
the very bome—making the continu-
ance of pain and inflammation fmpos.
sible. Its effects upon Human Flesh and
the Brute Creation are equally wonder-
ful. The Mexican

MUSTANG

Liniment is needed by somebody in
every house, Every day brings news of
the agony of an awfu or burn
subdned, of rheumatie martyrs re
stored, or & valmuable horse or ox
saved by the healing power of this

LINIMENT

which sgecdiiy cures such ailments of
the HUMAN FLESH as
Rheumatism, Swellings, Stiff
Joints, Contracted Muscley, Burns
and Scalds, Cuts, Brulses and
] ins, Polsonous Bites and
Oz:-.'lb Stiffuess, Lamenecss, Old
Sores, Ulcers, Frostbites Chilblains
Sore Nipples, Caked B and
indeed every form of dis-
ease. It heals without scars.
::;rthelnuﬂCm'now ;m;a o
P“m! .“m M.
Founder, nn-u-ydom Hoof Dis=
Foot Rot, Screw Worm, Scab,
Hollow Horn, BScratches, htnl—

CURE

£8'-% Meadache and relleva all the troubles Incl-
doat 1o a hilleaa stato of tho pystem, such us Dis-
e ow, Nauses, Drowsinoss, Distross after cltl.:t.
Paiam g Sids, &£+ Whila thelr moat -
able Fucc.ss Las hoen ghown in curing

SICK

Teaidache, yot Carter's Little Liver Plllsare equally
viluahlo 1 Constipation, curing sl preventitg
t'iis nnnoying compiait, while they nlso correct
2! dordera of the stomach, atimulate the lver
auil rezulate the bowels,  Even If fhey only cured

HEAD

Acha they would bo almost priesless to thoss who
£ 1 focin s dlstressng complaint § but fortu-
natede their ness does noteud heve, amd those
who oo (0¥ them will fid theses llitlo piils value
able i ro mony waya that the 7 witlnot be willlag
to do without thers Dut ufeer ull sick head

AGHE

Is t'ia bane of 0 many lives that hem js whore we
maka our great boust, Our pills cure it winle
ciaers do not, [ .
Carter's Littlo Liver Pilla are very small and
yory ensy 10 tiite.  One or two pllis waka & dose,
They are s'rictly vegetablo snd do not grips or
PRI, hl:tl{lhvlr guntle action plenxe ull wha
wae U, In vials nt 28 conts§ 1lve for £1, A
Ly st everywhore, or kent by nuatl,

CARTEIR BDEDICINE CO,,
Nev' Yorsk (itye.

o™

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS are
a certain cure for all diseases
requiring a complete tonic; espe-
cially Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Inter=
mittent Fevers, Want of Appetite,
Loss of Strength, Lack of >
ote. Enriches the blood, stre -
ey the muscles, and gives new
life to tho nerves. Acts like &
charm ‘on the digestive organs,
reimnoving all dyspeptic symptoms,
guch ns tasting the food, Belching,
Ifcat in the Stomach, Heartburn,
cte. The only Iron Preparatiom
that will not blacken the teeth oe
rive headache. Sold by all Drug-
i ts at $1.00 a bottle.

DROWN CHEMICAL CO,
Baltimore, Md.

s thnt a1 Tron Bitters are made by Baows Cumwrcas
Co. stid Liave eroused red llnes and WALk on wrappem.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

BEATTY SRS i SiingfsstHl
up tare Holiday Inducements Ready. rite or
ali on. EEATTY, Washiogton, N, J,

NEW R

Parsons’ Purgat
Blood, and will comﬂ'ewiy change the blood
the entirosystem in three months, Any person

may be restored to soand health, if sucha

Spavin, Thrush, Ringhone
8la mores, Pell Evil, Film upon
the "1:“‘ and every other allment
to which the

The Mexican M

ustang
always cures and never disappolnts;
and it is, positively,

THE BEST

OF ALL

LINIMENT

be possible. Bent by mail for 8 Jetter stamps.
I, 5. JOHNSON & C0O., Boston, Mass,
formerly Banger, Me.
I EVERYWHERE to
:".GEHTS WIHTE the best Family K
ting Machine ever invented, Will knita of
roocnimgs, with HEEL avd TOE com n
[ 30 :uinuies. It will also knit & great variety of
wurk for which thers is alwars & Tesdy
biy K
Dusive,

for circalar and torms (o the

| Machine Co., 48W R

HmBmL uko“ﬂgruuh
in

who will take 1 pill each night from 1 to [2'weeks

THE DISEASES OF
YOUTH and MANHOOD
AGUICE TO HEALTH WITH-

Y APFAYRICIAN vear's
B L perience, D:“l.
B o S R et
wPrpscriptions tree  sad Elecirie Belt Rm.‘-
bugs. whish It erposes. Price etn. Addron
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